bending,
¥or tear of offending.
Though Iner, And Lhey spy
onee With thair e ve,
To Aud thoyi( *
And to fiire, An they Ay,

Aud thoy whink and they whiz,
And are brisk st the quis.

TFor they moet Advancing,

To bo awoet, And glaneing,

And are fleet And daneiug,

On tholr foet, And prancing.
Sliding and ghid with muts

pace,
Piroustting and setting with Infinlie grace,

And Avd racing,

nping,

And bamping, And chasing,
And stnmpivg And ing,
And thumping, And laring,

They are Alitering snd glittering, gallant and gay,
Yawuing all morming, and lounging sl day,

But when he grows old,
And his sunshine is past,
Three seare years being told,
Hringe repentance st lust

e then booomies an old man ;

His warmmest friend, the fryiog pan:

He's fidgety. Cretful snd Weary ; in fine,

Loves nothing but self, and his dinner and wine,

He rates and ho prates,
Anid reads the dohates ;

Despised by Lthe men, and the women he hates,

Then prowing, Avil poring,
And doxing, And snoring,
And vosing, And borin

And nosing, And roarinly.

Wihienaover he falls in with a rabble,
Hix delight is to vapor and gabble |

And musty,

And fusty;
He #its in bis alippers with backto the door ;

Ho'w gradfy,
And pufly,

Newr (redzing, And grumbling,
And wheezing, And mwmbling,
And toasing, And slumbling,
And sneczing, And tumbling,

He oursoé the carpot or nails in the Noor,

Oft (alling, Oft waking,
Oft ba Of ¢ mohing,
And ng, And qnaking,
And orawling, And ing ;
His hand is unstendy, his stomach s sore |
He's ealling, Unoheery,
And falling, And dreary,
And afling, And weary,

And groaning snd moaning,
Hin wolfishness owning
Grieving and beaviog,
Though nanght is bis leaving
Dut poif and (l-health,
Himsolf and his wealth,

He seoda for o dootor, to cure or (o k),

“m @ivos I;.I‘m ul;r:& mlem m: o pill;
o drops him wd nu.i.11 s will.

fretful antiquity cannot be mendoed,

The miserable life of a bashelor's ended.

Cobody miseos him, nobody righe,

Nobuody gricves when the bachelor dies.

THE LONT CHILD AND THE CROWS,

Il you please sir, don’t shoot those
aows,

The gan dropped from my shoulder
and T turned angrily toward the intruder
who had so startled me as well ns spoiled
my shot.

“Don't shoot the crows!” replied L
“Why not, pray? They're destructive
fallows ; they pull up the corn and kill
the young grouse, besides making such
an infernal noise that one can scarcely
thinlk."

“Well sir, I'd mather you wouldn't
shoot them on my farm."

The speaker was a gentleman ; T saw
this at a glance, He appeared to be be-
tween forty-five and fifty years of age,
altbongh his dark gray i‘;.ur and beard
fl\‘l\ o somewhat older expression to his
noe, which bore all the marks that some
great sorrow had left, for it was farrowed

4

ding him attentively for a
moment, I snid:

“1 gupposed every farmer was glad to
have um"h troublesome neighbors made

way with, especialy at thia time of the |

yoeur, just as the young corn is beginning |

to send forth its shoots.” |

“The erows are welcome, sir, to all'
the corn thoy want on my farm. I've
livedd on this place more than six years,
and should be very sorry to think that
oue hind been killed during thet time,"”

‘““It's a very singular fancy yon scom
to have—this penchunt for crows ; thers
must be some reason for it. I certuinly
never heard of such a thing before,”

“There i6 a reason,”” said the gentle-
num, exsmining my faco closely, as he
paused for a moment ; then, aa if satise
tied with the sorutiny, he resumed, ** anid
if you care to hear it, and will over
to the house and take a cup of tea with
us, I'il tell you the story,” adding apol-
rogetically, **we sometimes sut lonesome
out kere on the prairies, and are glad to

- seo a gentleman'’s face,”

As the invitation had been proffered

in the spirit of nine Westarn hospi-
tality, 1 acoepted it as frankly as it had
been given, and climbing over the fence
that had s. warated us, to acoom-
pany the fmer to the house.
t The conversation had taken place ina
newly-planted corn-field. ad been
Lunting all day without success. Chilled
with the cold and weary and vexed at my
il-luck, T was returning towird the farm
house where [ wia stopping, when I no-
tioed u large flock of crows busily engaged
iu tearing up the just sprouting orn in
a tield someo distance from the road.
Detarmined not o retrn cmpty-handed
and thinking to do the owner ot the field
u faver ns woll as to test the truth of the
old neioma, thut **crows can smell guu-
powder,” I had erept  quietly up until
within gun tange, and was about to give
the contents of Loth barrels of my *‘Jo
Manton,” when 1 waa intercupted us
above narrated.

Al whort walk brought us to the house,
whith proved to be a comfortable—in
fact, for Western Town, an elegunt-—oot-
tage, romantioally situated upon the
banks of & miniature lake. As we were
cwalking townrd it, I handed my com-
panion my card, which he received with
a bow, informing me that his name was
Millmore, and he was plensed to

4 me.

As we approsched the house, T conld
but nots the neat and comfortable ap-
pearance of the bui aa woll as

nod judgment that been displayed
fn the'r locstion, and the admirable taste

supper, dain

i me into htﬂ.f
hin guest for the night, at the same time
wheeling one of the large Turkish easy
chaira before the blazing ki fire,
He thra produced a couple of fragtant
Havuv.as, and lighting one I prepared to
hear my host's singu
these ill-omened birds, the crows,

It is that story, told ns nearly as T can
recall it after all these years, in his own
words, that 1 propose to relate to you.

Twas born in Oneida county, New
York, and was intended by my father for
a lawyer; but, after delving a year in the
office of an eminent practitioner of that
oounty, I became dissatisfled, renounced
the idena of soquiring a profession, and
went to the city of New York, where I
entered the merchntile house of Smith
& Talbot—then, as now, one of the
wealthiest firms in the importing line in
that city. But promotion in the count-
ing room comes slow; partionlarly so
while one has but little eapital to advance
his interests,

While in the employ of this house, I
met for the first time a niece of one of
the members of the firm—my wife; and
when, two years later, my father died
and left me & small compoteney, I took
it and entered into business for myself,
and, within a year, married. hl"}‘mm the
date of our marringe, 1., life was a
blessed one indeed; uothim; seemed to
disturb the even tenor of our lives, for
we drifted along in the cnrrent, forget-
ful of all else save our own happiness,
and, I now fear, selfishly, hoodless of the
cares and troubles of others,

Aiter five yemrs of unalloyed happi-
ness my wife became the mother of a
beautiful boy ; and it seemed as though
I had nothing more to desire, no greater
boou to ask for. Then came the finan-
cial origis of '57, that eaused such wide-
spread disaster and *ni among the mer-
caniile community, and for a time it
soemed impossible that my honse wonld
be able to withstand the crash that swept
like a whirlwind through the country ;
but I finally weathered the storm, and
by good management came through it
strongrer than ever,

Shortly after this our child was taken
sick, and it seemed for months as though
we should lose him. He partially re-
covered, thongh my physician, after
many mysterions hints that T can under-
stand now, told me that if I wanted to
see him grow to years of maturity, I must
leave New York and find & home upon
some western farm.

I can't tell you, sir, how I dreaded to
inform my wife what the physician had
said ; it seemed a terrible sacrifice to ask
her to make; and it was only after
months of hesitation that I ventured,
one day, to broach the subject to her.
To my great joy, she saw the necessity,
and at once cunsented to leave Few York,
our friends, noquaintances, oulture, case,
and luxury, for the discomforts of a pio-
neor life,

In closing my business in the pity un
opportunity vecarred which enabled me

shown in the general plan of & half-fin-

to seeure whnt was termed a fine tract of

| wild western lund, and to it we came. I

bailt this house and swrrounded our
home with such comforts as we conld
proture, for bere we determined to re-
main aud rowe our ehild, who, was fost

’gmwing to bo a noble boy.

When Benuy was four years old, he
was & child that any parent might have
been proud of ; and when we saw his
ruddy choeeks and the Enrhsct picture of
health that he sppeared, his mother and
myself both felt that no sacrifice we had |
made for him was too great. He was
the apple of our eyes, sir, the breath of
our life, and had grown to be theidol of
onr home—our houschold god; to the
exclusion of all things elss.

Three years ago this fall, when Benny
was almost five years old, one dark No-
vember day I was in the fleld where I
had a couple of men st work, and, late
in the afternoon, I chanced to look up
and saw the little fellow, mompn.umi
by his pet rabbit, coming toward me

from the house,
I went to meet him, and him in
my arms, told him that it wna oold

for him out there, aud to ran back to
mother. lmbmaltthvﬁmenml
thought no more of the mutter untif just
before dusk, when I returned to the
house, aud my wife met me at the door
with the inquiry :

“* Where's Benny 1™

Before the question had left her lips,
I felt a ehill go over me like an ague fit;
cold linnds seemed to cluteh my heart,
cold Lips to whi in ear, ' Bouny's
dead.’” I turned toward my wife and
saw that as she looked into my face hers
grow ashy pale, while ahe waited for my
answer. My tongue fairly cleaved to
the roof of my mouth, and I conld not
have n.wmt-rm{ & word had my life paid
the ru;f:‘itt MI last nl{l;;;g seomed to m:ﬂ
my th ts ; for, my arm wi
ujéwrp that I can feel to th{sday.nha
gave such a wail of AR never
mortal ear listened to before, and foll to
the floor iml'lm'nbh.hy r 54 0, Dok

I ean’t tell you w wo, bu
from the moment my w‘?ﬂm for the
ohild I bad s presentment that Benuy
was dead. It flashed upon me like
lightning, nor could T get rid of it,
though it weighed me down like an

o
mw., were nlone in the house at
tizae, and I picked her up from the
and ocarried her to the room there, und

the time :
. God! he's safe then ; thank
God! he's safo then.” . S
Perbaps you can imagine, in some
Bree, No ever ex-
ﬁgﬁ;?:ﬂfhamiﬂﬁinmaa
w

an hour all the settlers within five
were hunting, with torches and lanterns,
over the prairie for the boy.  As for me,
where I went or what I did I have never
known, for I hwd one though
ly in my mind—that our'boy wns dead,
aud I bad promised to bring him back
to his mother alive.

Well, sir, we searched all night, not-
withstanding the fact that abont 8 o’clock
the next morning the snow to fall,
I never saw it snow faster, for by day-
light the ground was eovered more than
five inches deep, and we had not found
the child. We kept up the search, and
before noon mere &mgltyperwm were
engaged in it ; but we found no trace of
him, and at last it was reluctantly given
up. Then I knew that I must return to
myﬂ}:ume alone and tell my wife the
tru

What passed after I reached the house
I do not know, tor the next two days are
but a hideous dream. I only remem-
bered that my wife met mo at the door
aud eaid to me, “If yon had only told
me the worst, I would have tried to be
stroug for yoursake, my dear husband,”
and then—well, sir, [ knew nothin
more for forty-eight” hours, When
awoke to consciousness, rose from the
bed, partially dressed myself, and went
out and stood barcheaded beneath the
leaden-gray November sky; and when I
felt the wintry wind and saw the ground
white with snow, and realized that 1t was
the winding sneet of our darling boy, I
felt that I could almost follow the advice
of Job's wife, ** Curse God and die.”

Standing in the yard I noticed thatn
large Hock of crows had gathered in the
field yonder, nearly half a mile from the
house. I waiched them for some time
withont see to heed them. I saw
them flying swiftly athwart the heavens,
jostling each other in their haste ; then,
when they appeare | to have reached one
particalar spot, they wonld soar high in
the air for an instant and swoop down,
almost touching the ground, to rise once
more, mounting higher and higher in
a circle until, flying over my head,
would agafn dart back to the fleld, all
the time uttering their harsh eries which
seemed to bid me “ SBearch,"

S0 "mﬁ did 1 become impressed
with this idea, that I started toward the
place, barcheaded and half clothed as I
wis, and so weak that I could hardly
stand.

It was a long time before I reached
the spot over which the crows were hov-
ering ; but, as I approached it I saw by
the mide of a dry, withered stalk,
cronched as though for protection from
the rude blast, & rabbit. Imagine my
feelings when I recognized it as onr dar-
ling boy's yet, nearly dead from banger
and cold. The instant I saw it I knew
that I bad found our buy—ihat Benny
was there, I lifted fhe half-frozen
creature carefully to one wside and,
kneeling, quietly removed the cold snow
from the body of our darling. ] remem-
ber taking him in my arms and kissing
lis cold lps; but how I rosched the
house I can't tell ; I only know that I
Iaid him in bis mother's lap, and that
she looked up in my face witiv n sweet
smile and sad: 1 have bhesn waiting
g0 long for you lo bring dewr Beory
back te me, Panl."

When I again returned to couscions-
neas, Benny had been buried two weeks,
and I was told that the physician said he
had undonbted] dmpﬁl dead from
aneurism of the Izmﬁ. it not been
for those crows, sir, his little body wounld
have lain upon the cold ground, un-
buried, until spring,

Now, sir, you know why I didn't want
the crows shot. I don't often speak of
this, our great sorrow ; but I feel that
an apology was due you for the uncere-
monious manner in which I interrapted
E:;: shot, and perhaps there was some-

ing in your face that told me that you
wonld munderstand the motive that
prompted me in spoiling

ur antio-
pated sport. And now, wil
mission, wo will return to
room, My wife will be glad to talk
with you, for it is not often that we see
gentlemen from the East so far west as
this,
I thanked my host for his story, and
sssured him that ever after I would re-

led one sinoe.
Iwe%?}ulm -room, and
spent a deli evening in conversa-
:mhn‘:i:hm’d ing hostess and her
us ; and the next moerning, after
mking of a delicions h-hfnu.m' I

my new friends w,lnd re- |
turnad to my boarding- quite sat- |

to go om . I have
often, since that time, the plensure

of visiting Mr. Milmore and bis wife at
their charming Towa hLome; but the
subject of crows we have never men- |
tioned since my first introduction.

1 ber upon the bed. Then I wum-
:gn«;rmstmanm. and went out of doors

I

When the doctor arrived he examined
the stump and found it in perfect order.
:Ir:;ndmhh: Solon th:ltdﬂ:e lof\nninu
shape as it could possibly be made,
mdhaomlldmnommnhr’it!giﬁng
him so much pain, Mr, Solon then en-
tered into a more particnlar sccount of
his sufferings. He said that the feeling
was as though his toes were doubled un-
der his feet and he wus standing with
his whole weight ov that foot ; also, that
there seemed tp be a knife sticking in
his leg, the pain from which was ve
severe, Dr. Harris then asked where
the foot was, though he probably knew
that Dr. McMeans had taken it. He
was told that Mr. Solon had taken a no-
tion to have it, and that it had been
brought from the office of Dr, McMeans
and placed in the burean drawer. Dr.
Huarris went to the deawer, and, unroll-
ing the cloth, found that the toes were
doubled back under the foot, and fur-
ther found stioking in the skin of the
oalf of the leg a tenaculum, whieh is an
instrument ir the shape of a hook, with
a fine, point, used in taking u
arteries. In bastily wrapping up t.hg
foot to tend it back Dr, Kr&.‘.‘:\’fmm had
forgotten to remove this hook, which he
been using in holding back the skin
while dissecting the erushed ankle, Dr,
Harris removed the instument and
placed the foot in an easy and natural
Eolitiun, when Mr. Solon lared that
e was free from pain and felt quite
ensy ; indeed, he fell usleep in a fow
minutes, and slept well and soundly.
Dr. Harris gays that he has heard of
similar cases, but this is the first thing
of the kind that he has ever met with in
his practice, Neither Dr. Harris nor
Dr. MeMeans can offer any explanation
of the phenomenon. Dr. McMeans is
of the opinion that it may be owing to
the two parts of the limb being connect-
ed for a time by some subtle fluid, some-
thing like electricity, the exact nature of
which remains to be discovered. As it
is o thing abont which nothing is now
known, each reader is at liberty to pro-
vide his own explanation.”

The Atlantic Cable Beaten,
These eventa are said to have occurred
between 1750 and 1760. There lived

and retired, n benevolent and pious
man, who was suspected of having some

t power of disclosing hidden
events, A sen captain had been long
absent, wul vo letter had been received
from him. His wife, who lived near
this man, and who had become alarmed
and anxioos, was advised to consult
him. Haviug heard her story, he bade
her wait a little, and he would bring her
au soswer. Thereupon he went into
another room, shutting the door, and
there he stayed so long that, moved by
euriosity, she looked through an aper-
ture in the Jdeor to ascertain what he
was about. Seeing him lying motion-
less on the sofa, quickly retired to
her place. Soon he came out, and told
the woman that her husband was at that
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1y inches in circumference,

at that time wear Philadelphin, lonely | g

. | tion and its effect on our earth were

Jekey
fle

les is 12 inches across, The tibia
is 32 inclies long, 33 around the upper
end, 19 around the shaft, and 12 across
the upper surface, where the condyles of
the femur rest. The sacrum is 191inches
long, 12 wide on the under surface, and
32 inches in circumference, Some of
the ribs are 4 feet long, nnd from 8 to 10
The wide-

reading scapula, or shoulder-blade, is
E 36 inches, and nearly 16 inches in
thickness at the thickest The glenoid
cavity, in which the head of the humerns
rests, forming the shonlder joint, is 11
inches acroms, The Wiltcn mastodon is
B, s mro-groadly auzpeieed et
State, and we are i t
Iowa should ever have allowed it to
leave its borders,"

Animal AfTection.

I have resred a fine mastiff. He is
now three and one-half years old. While
he was a puppy he and a kitten ex-
%':ed a strong liking for each other.

kitten, when able to leave her
mother, fixed her residence in the dog's |
kennel, and never seemed happy when |
away from her large friend. She ate her
breakfast out of the dog's bowl, and
slept in his kennel with his paws around
her. Bhe used to eatch mice and young
rats and carry them to him, and seemed
pleased when he accepted friendship's
offering. One morning I observed the
cat preparing a bed with straw in the cor-
ner of the kennel—an ordinary wooden
one, four by two and one-bnlf feet.
As she was going to have kittens I
thought she intended making the ken-
nel her nursery, and Cato (the dog) her
head nurse. Such proved to be the case.
Shejbrought forth tive kittens, and there
they lay for some time. The mother
frequently went away for hours, lawini
the dog to look after her family,
many times stooped down to examine
them, snd Cato stood by my side very
prond of his charge. The r cat |
came to an untimely end eighteen months |
ago, but the only surviving kitten of the
ve named above is as fond of the dog as
her mother was. She brings mioce,
young rate, and rabbits, and lays them
down before Cato, and looks beseech-
ingly till he takes them. She constantly
lays with him, and gets on her hind
to look fondly into his fuce, while
he puts his paws around her as he used
to do to her mother, She must have in-
herited this affection from her mother, |
as she was too young to have imitated |
her mother's actions at the time of her
death. — Natwre, |

The Sun’s Atmosphere,

That the san has an nhnt;spherﬁw aa]
well ns oaphere has long n
known, -mm the surface 18 less
bright at the edges then in the center p
h:sbean taken as a proof that the at

mosphere is an absorbing atmosphere,
Calcnlations on the amount of a !

made by lnce and other astrono-
mers, and of late years the spectrum has
been used in investigating the question.
Langley, the
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A S v re Blow.
He (Tharman s red bandanna
hndhuuhh!.nzd wa the londest nose
in Amerion. It is said that on one ocoa-
sion Senator Jones, of Nevada, who
early in life had been & brakeman on &
railroad, drupped to

meanoed
He afterwards explained that he
Thurmsan’s blow was an

ohief » signal of distrees ; hence lli;
wrenching of the desk.— Washington
er,

i

years old was

mad !

whip him at all !
annoyed I feel I'"— Free Press.

vealy

drink and iadies

Island and Pacifio
miles west of
of a
tion. ~BEVED
o o~ | L e e o
T o S o | S S
appoarucos it ay be oadily infereed | Hn L e Lo e
locality was onee 8| And fireside | at her foet
R S e
Piace subeoquen Wit and Humor,
e el ot "o o 7| o g f Yo e, Wl
relative positions of the hovvier and | Y n ot ’ T
lighter parts were such as would have HEN are eyes not eyes en
nstamlly resuited had the dead body | Wind makes them water.
been erushed between masses of floating| A Juxy in & suicide case lately found
and afterward been released before | the verdict : ** We, the jury,
going to pieces, The bones are in a | find that the decewsed was a fool,
remarkable state of preservation, some How bin the Mirs. B's

Improve (he shining hours,
And widow's niltes scords unto
What might be called left Bowwrs,

A vovse woman in Hoboken threw

snuff into her lover's eyes because he
wonldn't stay till 3 o in the moru-
ing when he came to her, He

idn't feal sleepy after he got the snufl,
A Brooxuse gentleman was directing
an English gardener to put his hedge in
order. His reply was : “‘Ah yes; you
gest want me to cut the hedge of the

Morurere was asked the reason why,
in cerfain countries, the king mss assume
the erown at 14 yeurs of age, and cannot
marry before 18, “‘It is," mnswered
Moliere, ** becaura it is more difficult to
rule a wife than a kingdom."

A rrw weeks ago in Paris, a man with
his wife was witnessing o piece, at the
fourth act ef which there was a storm.
At the sevond thunder-clap the wife
pushed her husband, saying, ‘I was ex-
mﬁugthil,lnrlte]t the storm in my

imbs all the last wegk,"

“Waar is the reason, my dear,” said
Mrs, Fi i “that we who have

i equal to the wisest and
greatest of the other sex so often make
choice of the silliest fellowa for compan-
ions and favorites!” Possibly (adds
Waggies) Mrs. Fitz has got the major
proposition wrong.

A youxs woman, who appears to be
opposed to gi ing taught to sew,
writes an follows to the Woman's Jour-
nal : **Some time since a gentleman of
Ithaca said, in guite a company, ‘I mean
to offer a prize for the best made by
the lady students of the university.’
‘If you do,’ I rejoined impulsively, * I
will offer an equal one for the best chem-
ise made by a male student. It is a poor
rule that won't work both ways,""

‘How many eommon fignrative expres-
sions in our language are borrowad from
the nrt of carpentry may be seen in the
following sentence : ** The lawyer who
filed a bill, shaved a note, ent an ac-
quaintance, split a bair, made an entry,
got up a case, framed an indiotment, im-
mﬁleﬂ s jury, put them into a box,

iled a witness, hammered a judge, and
bored a whole court, all in one day, has
gince laid down law and turned earpen-
ter.”
Soume of our police officers are bright
specimens. One of them recently
brought in & woman charged with the
heinous offense of “‘sitting down in the
ilr;t _wardr .'bm'l'ha Cﬂm—rm;wd“ lthis in

erica cer ( ised)—It was,
your Honor. The gﬁ?rt—[hxnng the
resent cectury! Officer (amazed)—
eg, your honor, The Court—That's
all; you can down. The officer does
8o, gazing on the justice s if fascinated,
and at last removing his eyes from him
with & sigh and a significant pantomime,
first tapping his head, and then shaking
it mournfally.
. Tue other day a little boy about four
rawing his sled np and
down in front of his mothar's house on
Fifth street, when the old lm%y came to
the door and called ont; “*Come in
here, boy.” “Wait awhile,” ke an-
swered, **You walk right in here!”
she continmed. * First yon know some-
body will abduet you, and first T know
some one will want 810,000 reward to
restore yon, and here [ am, just ready
to break my last dollar for taters and
meat!”  The boy went in.—Delroit
Free Press.

YesreaDAY when a Cass avenue woman
handed her flat-irons over the fence to
her neighbor she looked so ¢roas that
the other woman nsked: ‘‘ What's the
matter—are you sick?” “*No—I'm
“Heard bad newsi”

ther came

Gath’s Estimate of Belknap.

Belknap seemed to be a man of honor,
was always a volu
sort of ‘& man, who from
me to matr , and had
loving, nsture. He waa
tints of floridness, in warm hair
“dmnldcry.

E

Letter from Gath,




